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Hi string that tied the d. fetched looae, '

Tb ln came howling on: .

That mixid venture conked liia gooee, '
,'

HIb cup of Jot wm gone.
Bwift for the picket leuce he sped.

As iwallow kira the plain:
Twoluchce scant the dog ha led; ,

lie ncrer nailed again. f ,
Bright PTre were pawing on the street,

ft Toiree laugnel In Rlre.
And merry !hmis Irout bappr heart!

Oilled other hearts to .
' He reached the fence, he stroTe to climb

With midden, wtKlitr strain;
Sore waa bla need, scant aa his time-- lie

never smiled again. .

Where erst, like rohlns In the spring
Ilia sweet hearU Tuice he heard,

He hears her father's accents ring
With many a heart icra word. '

One leu the hUMIing fence lientridea, .
But htenum In his train .

The haughty di hia speed deride
He nerer smiled again.

Around him whirled the clddy throng
With happy fsuclea ble."t ;

Around him rose the roysterinn song,
The laugh, the merry jest;

Be llred-f- iir life may lung le lorne.Ere sorrow breaks its chain ;
But that dog chewe.) him nil lorU rn

lie nerer smiled agnin.
flnrlinijti'i llaickfv.

THE WEDDING MARCH.
"No. 32'.) A Wedding March." Such

was the number and name of a picture
in the Academy of a certain year which
fthall, for politic and iersonal reasons, le
left undesignated. The picture wts one f
my painting ; and I, llegirutld Tracy, had
been fortunate enough to attain "three
very important ends by its production.
Firstly, it was deemed excellent enough
by the Hanging Committee to be placed
on the line, and it faced you in a very
prominent manner aa you entered Kxni
No. 5. Secondly, this prominent ig-
nition eecureil for my picture a larj;e
share of attention which resulted in its
rinding a purchaser almost as soon as the
Exhibition doors opened. 15ut thirdly,
it served the actual purpose for which" I
painted it, and which led me to choose my
mibject. That purpose involved just the
least bit of romance ; and although the
clever critics praised the picture, and
even hinted that, Mr. Tracy had been
singularly fortunate in his treatment of
a eomewhat unusual and dillicult theme,"
etc., not one of them so much as guessed
that it waa a picture with a purpose.
As the sequel may serve to show, that
purpose sprang from ami ended in what
I am pleased to call my little romance.

It waa a charming day, that on which
I went to Kockhampton to sketch the
water meadows, and to see my old friend,
Dr. James Brooke Jim, I generally
called him who had settled as a practi-
tioner iu that town. The whole place
waa stoeied in sunlight ; and the deep
shadows cast by the old houses in the
narrow streets by the waterside reminded
one of nothing so much as the blackness
of the shades in some old Dutch town-- ,

where Rembrandt must have learned the
special art that Wars the impress of his

to-da- The old church offenins is a fine bit of Norman archi-
tecture. Kising architects declare that

pillars of that style.
arcne. wifb tiwi

stem to impress the
jTiociLhanipbon juveniles on Suadays

as much as the service. PassingSuite the churchyard, I found mvself
at last at the church. With little hope
of finding the door open I lifted the
latch, when at once it yielded to my
touch. As I passed nilhin the green
baize doors within the porch, I heard
the sound of the organ ; so stealing
quietly into the grateful shade and cool-
ness of the church, I ensconced myself
in the biggest pew I could find and lis-

tened. How soothing was the effect of
the music and surroundings on that glo-
rious day ! I could not see the player,
who waa concealed by the curtains in
front of the organ-lof-t, but intuitively I
guessed it waa a lady who played. I
imagined that only a woman s delicate
touch could have niade that " Kyrio '
speak in these tones ; and there waa
more gentleness than power in the " Sta-b- at

Mater " into which the player glided.
Then I remember the Wedding
March " succeeded ; and after half an
hour's private hearing of the master's, I
quietly slipped out of church,-- once again
into the glad sunlight that played around
the gravestones, and made the world so
fair to fee.

"After lunching at my hotel, the Red
Lion, I went to see Dr. Jim. It ap-
peared that the fair player of the
church waa a Miss Spalding, and the
only daughter of a well-to-d- o and retired
merchant who had settled at Roekhamp-to-n

some eighteen months before ; and
Jim, I found, had been paying his ad-

dresses to the young lady. Her father
had married for the; second time and had
thus given Mis Spaulding a step-
mother. The old gentleman, as Jim
called him, was an easy-goin- g man

kind-hearte- d in everv wav. creneroua to'
fmlt, and looked kindly enough on Dr.
Jim's suit. Rut as to Mrs. Spalding, Jim
pronounced a decidedly unfavorable
opinion. She was an ambitious, and as
he expressed it. scheming woman, who
thought thnt Nelly short Id look some-
what higher than Dr. Rrooke of Rock-hampt- on

and that she should at least
marry money with which latter com-
modity Jira was, as a young doctor of
coTtrso, by no means over-burdene- d.

Without actually discouraging .Jim'a at-

tentions, Mrs. Spalding made things de-

cidedly unpleasant for the lovers. Mr.
Spalding, good, easy man, was com-

pletely under the dominion of his wife.
Hence, Jim confessed, ho was in a some-
what unsettled Rtate of mind.

"Yon see, Regy," said Jim, "Nelly
will not disoley her parents in any way.
That she cares" for me she has confessed
to me more than once. But when I.
press her to consent to be married at
once, and to make me happy, she won't
hear of it"

"Mr dear Jim." I responded, in my
new-foun- d capacity of guide, counsellor
and friend, " she is not the first girl who
has had to struggleletween love and
dutv : or at least what she conceives to
be her dnty."

"She is so thoroughly conscientious,
replied J 1m, " that 1 fear even to press
her to take the step which would make
me a happy man for life. 'When I ask
her in my despair whether she will ever
choose between her step-mother- 's wishes
and my love, sho implores mo not to
temrt her : and so " added Jim, " here
I am : miserable as need be."

All this interested me exceedingly.
She was evidently a girl of sterling worth
and with a high sense of the duty 6he
believed she owed to her parents wishes,

I thought over Master Jim's love affair
as I lay in bed that night, and came to
the conclusion that the case was a diffi
cult one. You can not always mould
human minds to your own bent and pur
pose by simply speaking. Hence I cam&
to the conclusion that Miss Spalding's
lore for my old friend ought to be tested
and tried in some way. As my expe
rienoe of human nature goes, there
seems nothing like putting lore, of al
human emotions, to some rigid, test.

nr-Ti- r
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JSut how the tent roul.l ho api'lici1 ihccase in which T uui t)itia wn Iei0eel" 8Kvi:tl interest I know not.
I oonfossoil as I roll.vl over t jKleopthat I Jiil not hop mv vhv clt-tt- r t help

them. Little tli.l I think' that the mor-
row waa to bring the mms nr t'ieman. The man was Josiah LUlenKs.juire, iron fonn.lor. of the m Pf
Ulag.len .fc Co., of JJirniinKhaii ami
elsewlitfte ; the moans was my huible
Felf. i ,

. The day after my nrrivul ntfloek-hampto- n

Jim promised tliat I
drive with him on hi morning oiin.l,
and added he : We'll call at lount
Orove on onr way homo." Mount i rove,
was the residenee (.f Mr. Spuldia ; and
two o'clock found us at the of a
very nice villa residence, overlot1ti the
river, and standing within its own lieely
kept grounds. "

We were usfteret into thr dfrrting- - T
room, where we found assembled rtain
persons whom Jim had not expend to
ste. Mr. Spalding received me courte-
ously, as also did M re.. Spalding. Miss
Nolly greeted mo most cordially, adding
that she was much .pleased t make the
acquaintance of Ir. Brooke's old fnend
of whom he so often spoke. In addition
to the family circle of three, it was dear
there were strangers present. UVse
latter were Mr. Josiah Blagdon and his
sister. Mr. Blagdon did not imprest me
favorably. He was a stout, d

man, remarkable for the ex- -,

trome breadth of his white waistcoat and
for the profusion of jewelry displayed
thereon.

"A safe man, my dear sir ; a vert safe
man," said Mr. Spalding to me at hnch.
"Why, I snpjHise his turn-ove- r islut
half a million a th'' iron trade,
you know," added the old gentleuioi by
way of explaining tl at Mr. Hlagdes was
one of the metal-kiu.;- s of England.

" Self-mad- e man bxV'said Mr. Spald-
ing ; "began life as a foundry-boy.- 1'

From what I saw of Mr. BIgden
within the next few weeks, his origin
could have leeii pretty accurately gopssod
from the manner in which he imparted
the "foundry-boy's- " manners into the
sphere in which his industry and success
had led him. He waa essentially a
vulgar man, who bullied his sister, a
meek, silent little weman, with a good
heart and a kindly nature, as I discovered
later on.

As we drove home from lunch that
day Jim was strangely depressed. I
guessed his thoughts pretty accurately,
for he burst out into a tirade against
Mrs. Spalding on our arrival at home.

"I shouldn't wonder, Regy," sai I he.
"if that fellow Blagdon has leen invited
down here as a suitor for Nell v. He's a
friend of Mrs. Spalding's, I know, be-
cause she herself comes from the ' Black
Country.'"

Jint's state of mind, from the moment
he broached this theory, may le better
imagined than deserilH'd. For the next
three weeks I am bound to sav that his
tetnper was well nigh unendurahhj One
evening at dinner at Mount Gro'4f Vlt
hiTf p. iJnsL""" going to 'r Yv

iitly iH'i'formoiw-- V the
iron-master'- s coarse invectives aiinst
the medical profession, which haV been
called forth during some argument con-
cerning divtors' fees. Nelly's attuude
toward Jim appeared to have undergone
no perceptible change. She w as loving
and gentle as before; but I fancied that
Mrs. Spalding contrived dexterously to
keep Miss I'lagdon and Nelly as fre-
quently together as possible; and thus
Jim's ti:fe-a-t(t- ct w ere reduced to a mis-
erable minimum. Worst of all, ns.Tim
remarked to me one dav. Nelly had con-

fessed that her step-mo- t her hal on more
than one occasion hinted that Mr. Blag-den- 's

visits and stay wore not solely
prompted by friendship to her parents.
Mrs. Spalding was, in other words, a
clever woman, playing a nice little game
of diplomacy, and while keeping on the
most friendly terms with .Jim, wi to
my mind furthering her ow n aims and
ideas of a matrimonial alliance for Nelly
with the elderly iron-founde- r. I know
that most of my readers w ill say that
Miss Spalding should have settled the
matter for herself, anil have given ,ur.
Blagdon to understand that his atten-

tions were unwelcome and hopeless. But
as I remarked before, we are not all cast
in one mold ; and the most loving na
ture's may sometimes be coerced hy
what seems to te their duty, into self-sacrifi-

of the most unreasonal.de kind,
and which can only entail misery in the
end.

So things went on at Rockhanrpton,
with diplomacy at Mount drove, and
despair at No. 14 High street, where vr.
James Brooke announced his willingness
to relieve the atllieted dailv from ten tc
oleven a. m., and from six to eight p. m.

I had been sitting cogitating over mst
tors one evening at the Red Iaon Jim
having been called to a distant pan oi
his parish when an idea, founded, I
believe, on. a quotation from an ei,i
French author, oecnrred to me. The

quotation was to the effect that, "when
moral suasion tails irom any t.-- so iu
change an opinion, it is law ful to peal
to the most trivial of our emotons."
Happy idea ! thought I. I slH see
whether or not I can work it on to the
advantage of Dr. James Brooke-frnd--sha- ll

I add it? to the confiuon of
Josiah Blagden, Esquire.

My plans were then rapidly maured.
Morning, noon and night finds mt busy
in the old church. I am hard at work on
a canvas in which the interior of the
edifice gTows under my brush day by
day. There are no sounds of the "Ky-rie- "

now ; nor are the jubilant strains of
Mendelssohn hcanl, as on a bright
sunny clay not so far gone by. Nelly
does not como to practice her old favor-
ites as of yore. Blagden, I knoM, hates
music ; and painters, as he onte ex-
pressed it in shocking bad taste are
usually "a seedy lot." I reiuembir Mr.
Josiah's white vest and cable chain, with
enough appendages attached thertto to
have set up a small jeweler in a thriving
way of business. The aisle and pi 'try
of the church are now complete a my
picture. I paint it Us I sit in tljpjisle ;

in the distance you can Bee the alt and
chancel ; and the vicar, who lots in
upon me occasionally, says it is as Ike as
can be. He is curious, however, faknow
the nature of the figures I have skftched
roughly in. There is a group paging
down the aisle from the altar-rail- s here
the vicar can still be seen at hispost ;
and there is a figure standing aloi0 and
solitary in a pew, as if facing f,e ad-
vancing party. The vicar cannot quite
fathom the design. The church b can
understand ; but the meaning 0f the
picture puzzlo3 him. I bid hi wait
patiently, for the solution of the mys-
tery.'

When my study of the church s
completed, I went home to tie Red
Lion, and there I painted in my figures.
There was little need for models, fcr my
sketch-lHX)- k was full of studies, fum-ing to my picture, now prom-eisiii-

rapidly, I find that there are of
two elderly men, and there in c'ref ul

a
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sketch of n young man's lace likewise.
There is a fair girl's face and a matronly
countenance, and another face which
seems not unlike that of Miss Blagden.
At last, my task is completed.' The pic-
ture is a mere "study," but it is a care-
ful Mudy withal. The old church you
recognize at a glance ; the figures vrell,
we shall see.

The vicar has beeu busily spreading a
reirt that 1 have been Painting pictures
of the church, and there is curiosity to
see them. 1 now projxso that one tine
day a very few of my Hockhampton
friends shall comes to see my work. The
circle is very select. 1 have iavited only
Mr. and Mrs. Spalding, the great Josiah,
Miss Blagden and Jim. I contrive, with
a diphanatic cuuning for which 1 have
not Wfore gien myself credit, that
Nelly Spalding shall le admitted to a
iirivuUt view. titxvAerat'.lf. lia leeu till

wty to see the picture, and I pretend
that by great favor she shall see it before
anyone else. .Mine host of bed Lion
has prepared a nice little luncheon, even
t some dry Fomnierv, which "the great
Josiah" as I have been accustomed to
call him, ssibly from the magnitude of
his waistcoats says he dotes upon. I
make a malicious and unkind but per-
fectly just mental suggestion that in
early life " the great Josiah " was better
acquainted with the merit of "

than dry champagne. Mine host
has done his lest ; and now I wait my
guests. I feel nervous and excited ;

why, I can hardlv toll ; but I confess to
myself that I shall be glad when my lit-

tle symposium is over.
Hore at last. They troop up-stair- s

into the large rooni where my luncheon
is spread. Mr. Josiah is looking very
large to-da- There is an air of jubilant
triumph alont him as he bustles about
Nolly, assisting her in taking off her
wraps and s iying " nothings " which are
anything but "soft," as the great man
expresses them. To me, his air is simply
patronizing. Mrs. Spalding is gracious
as usual ; and .Mr. Spalding seeius to re-
gard the near prosject of lunch with
more evident satisfaction than ho does
the prospect of aii artistic treat. Mr.
Bladgcn suggests wo had better step in
to see the picture lunch has evidently
its attraction for "the great Josiah."
But I tell him I wait Dr. Brooke, at
w Inch announcement he subsides. Then
I sugguested to Miss Nelly that, with
her mothers's permission, she may now
have the picture all to herself for a mo-
mentary ieop. Mrs. Spalding, who is
deep with Miss Bladgen iu the mysteries
of the manufacture of rhubarb-jam- ,
readily consents.

Neliy follows me into the room where
my picture stands covered with a crim-
son cloth on my easel. I close the door
and unvril it. Nelly glances at it for a
moment; then growing deadly pale sinks
half-faintin- not into my arms, but into
those ot ir. James Brooke, who has
most opportunely come upon the scene.
In speechless astonishment he gazes at
me, but he tH seems as if he were
going to repeat Nelly's pnocduro as he
glances at thf picture. " For heaven's

' cover u 'l"" r.o :

Nolly opened her eyes in a moment or
two, which seemed to me like an age.
Jim had employed the interval in a fash-
ion not niifain liar to loers, I lelieve.
And when she did open her eyes, it was
to clap Jini around the neck, and her
words were few but decided: "Jim.
dear : 1 can never, never marry that
man ! I w ill do w hatever you wish me to.
But oh ! they have tried me so !"

What is it in my picture that has so
perturlod the lovers, and brought Nelly
Spalding to her senses ? Simply the in-

terior of the old church once again. A
ray of sunlight streaming throucrh a
chink in the stained window falls on the
sad, pale, tearful face of a newly-mad- e

bride. The bride's face is Nelly's own ;

and the pompous bridegroom is Josiah
Blagden, the artistic treatment of whose
white waistcoat and chain has cost me no
end of pairs. Behind bride aud bride-
groom comes the figures of Mr. and Mrs.
Spalding; aud in the dim distance the
vicar is seen still standing within the al-

tar rails. But the central figure after
the bride herself is the young man,
pale, motionless as a statue, who stands
in a iew and whose ashy gaze is fixed on
the bride. The face of the man in the
pew is that of James Brooke. The pic-
ture tells its own story to Nelly Spald-
ing. It places the possibility of the fu-

ture before her eves as sho has never
dared to picture it to herself. It
rollocts in all its naked truth the fate to
which through her indecision she may '

commit herself and Jim. And it tells
its story so well that art conquers diplo-
macy in decision, and aids love in its
triumph over the great Josiah himself.

Footsteps on the stairs. I cover the
picture again. Nelly stands beside Dr.
Brooke ; her cheek is pale, and there
are tears like dewdrops glisteniug in her
eyes. The iron master looms in the
doorway. He takes in the matter at a
glauc3 and frowns darkly at Jim aud
me.

As soon aa Mr. and Mrs. Spalding,
who closely follow Josiah. have entered
the room, Nelly to my surprise walks
quickly up to her father and takes his
hand. "Father," said Bhe, with a trem-
ulous jet decisive tone, "you know the
message you brought me from Mr. Blag-

don this morning ? Oive him my answer
now. Tell him that I am going to marry
Dr. Brooke."

Now, it is my opinion that, hal the
discarded Josiah at this moment held
his tongue, he might have got both Mr.
and Mrs. Spalding to speak a word for
him with Nelly. But as it was he de-

stroyed his own case at a blow.
" Message from me ? and this is my

answer !" lie said in an angry voice.
W hv, 1 care uowt nnu-f,- he repeated

bitterly, " about the matter. I guess it
was the lass's father anil mother that
wanted to marry Josiah Blagden's money

perhaps they wanted some of it for
themselves."

The rudeness and vulgarity which
marked the man came out uumistakably
as he said these words ; and taking his
sister's arm in his and casting a look of
vindictive scorn at the doctor and my-
self, he walked out at the door with an
ungainly strut which was meant for dig-
nity ; and we saw the great Josiah no
more.

Mrs. Spalding was especially cut up
by the parting tling of Josiah, as it was
she who had manoeuvred the matter thus'
far. Mr. Spaldiug, on the other hand,
burst into a jovial laugh, and taking his
daughter's hand, placed it iu that of
Dr. Brooke.

After all had left the studio but Mr.
Spalding, the latt or a iked me to tell him
in plain terms how I had brought this
about for he had no doubt I was at the
bottom of it I uncovered the picture,
which Mr. Spalding simple, easy-minde- d

gentleman that he was scrutin-
ized with his double eye-gla- s, remark-
ing to me that he did not quite under-
stand it at all, but that it was wonder-
fully clever, and that Josiah's " weskit
waa as like as life."

- 4 v.
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Tn six week thereafter I officiated as
"best man " at Jim's marriage. As the
organist pealed forth the jubilant
strains rf Mendelssohn, after the vicar's
benediction had been given, and Nelly,
ra liant and beautiful, passed down the
aisle on her husband's arm, I could not
help rejoicing in the success of what is

now "No. 32'. A Welding March,"
though the faces in the picture as ex-

hibited art; slightly disguised, aud Mr.
Josiah's vest has leen shorn of certain
,of its distinctive peculiarities.

That is the romance which, hs I told
you at the outset, hangs round the pic-
ture which in the Academy cata-
logue was numbered "32'J A Wedding
March." V?inilcrs Journal.

Aunt Susan's Smrsresf ions to a Fretful
. VMfe. . ,

"Hester;" exclaimed Aunt Susan,
ceasing her rocking and knitting, and
sitting unpright. " Do you know what
vour husband will do when you aro
dead ?"

" What do you moan ?" was the start-
led reply.

" He will m irry the sweetest tempered
girl ho can find."

" Oh, auntie !" Hester began.
"Don't interrupt me until I've fin-

ished," said Aunt Susan, leaning b;vck
and taking up her knitting. "She may
not be as good a housekeeper as you are ;

in fact, I think not, but she will be good-nature- d.

She may not even love him as
well as vou do, but she will le good-natured.-

" Why, nuntie "
" That isn't all," continued Aunt Su-

san. "Every day you live you are mak-
ing your husband more and more in
love with that good-nature- d woman, who
may take your place some day. After
Mr. and Mrs. Harrison left you the
other night, the only remark he made
alnmt them was : 'She is a sweet wom-
an.'"

"Oh, auntie "
"That isn't all," composedly contin-

ued Aunt Susan. "To-da- y your hus-
band was half way across the kitchen
floor, bringing you the first rije peach-
es, and all you did was to look on and
bay : ' There, Will, just see your tracks
on my clean lhr! I won't have my
floor all tracked up.' Some men would
have thrown the loaches out of the win-
dow. To-da- y vou screwed up your face
when he kissed you, Wcanse his mus-
tache was damp, and said, ' I never want
you to kiss meagain." When he empties
anything you toll him not to spill it ;

when he lilts nnythmg you tell him not
to break it. J: rom morning until nfpl
your sharp voice is heard oomplai nyr
slid tault-tuidin- g. And last win.
when vou were sick, yon scolded
nliout his allowing the pump to fre.
and took no notice when he said. '
so anxious about vou that I di 9
think of the pump.'" 1

" But, auntie "
" Hearken, child. Th

most intelligent '
... , t...lot I, ''iii.tij r jtliinrr 14 ill tli. T

tilt? V 17 , .70tt .
rf

keeper is sure
feet ion in time.
more men like
mg, as chivalrous," a.f lot,,
and so satisfied with lovine

. :it - 1 iHTieciuiiis win oie it lonj, sini).
death ; but m most cases it takes
few years of fret fulness find fault-ti- l i
to turn a husband's love into irri A

indifference."'
"But, auntie" a
" Yes, well ! you are not dead vet, i

that sweet-nature- d woman has not bee- -

found : so you have time to e

so serene and sweet that your hus-
band can never imagine that there is a
bettor-tempere- d woman in existence."

The Queen and the Poor Peasant.
The accident of royal notice and pat-ronac-

has often lifted worthy ersona
and families of humble birth into refine-
ment and places of distinction. An re

pointing to such a result is re-

lated in this recent story of the Queen
of Italy.

It appears that, as she was driving to
tin1 royal wixnl of Liealo the coachman
mistook the road, and one of the gentle-
men asked a countryman the way. The
man, seeing the fine carriage and horses,
and the servant' livery, and all the gay
company, thought bo was teing fooled.
" As if you did not know I" he said, with
a big p'rin. The ueen laughed, and
assured him that they wore lost. Then
only did the countryman condescend to
point out the way, after which he walked
off as if fearing to be laughed at again.

" Oive him 20 francs for his trouble,"
said the Queen to one of her escort, who,
going after the countryman," said to him:

Hero, my man, is a little present from
the Queen of Italy, who thanks you."

" The Queen '""cried the countryman,
returning to the carriage. "Forgive
me that I did not know thee. But I had
revor seen thee before. Thou art as
beautiful as a May rose. God bless
thee." And the carriage drove off.

Now the countryman, who had once
seen the Queen, wanted to see her pretty
face again, and the following day he
presented himself at the palace.

" I know her, you know," ho added,
mysteriously. " I sjnjke to her yester-
day, and I want to sp?ak tc. her again."

Thinking he had to do with a madman,
the porter was about to have the poor
fellow arrested, when the very gentleman
who had given him the 20 francs ap-

peared, and, recognizing the man, told
him to wait. He informed the Queen of
his presence. "Bring him here, by all
means," was her answer.

When the man was, for the second
time, before the Queen, he said : " Yes,
'tis thou. I thought I had seen a fairy.
Thou art just an angel. I did not tell
thee yesterday that 1 had two little ones
without a mother. Wilt thou be their
mother ?"

"That I will," said the Queen.
" Then there's the 20 francs thou

gavest me yesterday. I thank thee, but
I want no money."" And he went away,
crying and smiling like a child.

The Queen has adopted the two little
ones, and they are in an institution un-

der her Bpecial patronage.

American Inventions.
The sixteen American inventions of

word-wid- e adoption aro the cotton gin,
the planting mncliine, the telegraph, the
grass mower and reaper, the rotary print-
ing press, steam navigation, the hot-a- ir

engine, the sewing machine, the India
rubber industry, the machine-manufact--

re of horse shoes, the sand blast for
carving, the gauge lathe, the grain ele-
vator, artificial icemaking on a large
ccale, the electric magnet and its practi-
cal application, the telephone.

Lotteries were inaugurated by the
Romans, and have flourished in most all
nnrfa nf ilia TtTilfI rlrtwn k

lhey have been used as a means fj

raising funds in this country since a

earliest settlements. Lotteries
Abolished by law iu England iu '

and in France ten years later.

-- zz-
WeNtcrn It rsn t ucliy.

CTRKEXTS.

Tin Greeks called scissors a .V double
rz4 T w '

j pea is supposed io be a native of
Frr.'e. , -

f
T V earliest known nails were made

of rF-r-er-. v;

TllitscerifriVnf fiiarlemnFne was seven
feet iJRg, , , V .. . ,

Cale is from Greek 'word mean-
ing thine, v -' '

.

THKRoman's considered it disgraceful
to be uunedi Y " '

TH8 'earliest mention of. parks is among J
llir. viiHUS, .,

Thie are forty-si- x species of the Eng
lish cttrhoo. ; y

IX'sifcKS were at first made of th$ tails

r ""J?? Citk lead pencils were Known to
the anciem Komans.

Tit-ot- s wee ancient ly called lodeenien,
from lode-sta- i the star.

Coral, was anciently deemed an excel-
lent antidote agiinst poison.

Bracelets wexe given ss a reward of
bravery to soldier, in the Middle Ages.

QrEKX Emzaiii'.tm left three thousand
changes of dress in the royul wardrobe.

The Emperor Augustus in his letter
writing dated even tha division of the
hours.

Coi.eripof and Goldsmith wrote "The
House that Ja-- Built" and " Gdy-two-shoes- ."

EoYrriAN sieves were made of pnjy-lu- s,

or rushes ; those of horse-hai- r wore
lirbt used by the Gauls.

Thk early sheriffs of London had be-
fore their door two posts, upon which
were exhibited public, edicts.

The Fersians swore by the sun ; the
Scythians by the air and their scimetars ;

the Greeks and Romans by their gods.
The Chinese divide the day into

twelve parts of two hours each. The
Italians reckon the twenty-fou- r hours
round.

of iortable chaffing dish, upon
.fumes were burnt, was earned... i. i . i. t,ii noiioi in-iui- tiie jioiiiiiH

9.

doors open outward, so that
leaving the house knock first

wV st he should open the door in
'of a passer-by- .

Fhoissart mentions a person who,
having his chin cut off in a not, replaced
it ly one f silver, which he tied by a
siikp-ivcrr- around his head.

I T found in the tombs of the
is. ttiev haviutr been sup- -

y acious in confining the
nations.

lldiers carried, in their
chains for prisoners of
mon, and of gold and
'jners and princes.
: 'is formerly to

IJ-- s of the
inches,

- a

1

J ,iug

by hav- -

aptism as
n nirmiT pagan np-whi-

i 'i wereltirrowed
i I their gods, and were
it as profane.

J rly Romans a kind of
was kept bv driving

walls of the Templo of
ill Public calamities, in

'i" Ostileneo, etc., a nail was fas-ten'A-

the Templo of Jupiter.
The institution of the "Order of the

Path " originated in the custom of the
Franks who, when they conferred

hI, bathed lefore they per-froi- n

fjf o ceremony, aud this
the title Knight of the Bath.

owths in Old Nevada Mines.

V J.eman who recently iifld occa- -
dore the chandlers, drifts and

if - . i .li i . i i .. : icavi...a of Uie OKI uiwricu .ui jiniu nun
Ophii mines says that fungi of every
imaginable kind have taken possession
of the old levels.

In these old mines, undisturbed for
years, is seen a fungus world in which
are to be seen a counterfeit of almost
everything in our daylight world. Ow-

ing to the warmth of the old levels and
to the presence in them of a certain
amount of moisture, the timbers have
leen made to grow some curious crops.
Some of the fungi in the old chandlers
are several feet in height, and, being
snow white, resemble sheeted ghosts.
In places are what at a little distance
appear to be whito owls, and there aro
repiesentations of goats with long
beards, all as whito as though carved in
the purest marble. The rank fungus
growth has almost closed some of the
drifts.

.The fungi are of almost every imagin-
able variety. Some kinds hang down
from the timbers like great bunches of
snow-whit- e hair, and others are great
pulpy masses. These last generally rise
from" the rocks, forming the floor of the
drifte, and seem to have grown from
something dropped or spilled on the
ground at the time w ork was in progress
years ago. These growths have in sev-
eral places raised from the ground rocks
weigliing from ten to fifty and even 100
pounds. Some of the rocks fiave thus
been lifted more than three feet.

In the higher levels, where the air is
comparatively dry, the fungi are less
massive in structure than below, and are
much firmer in texture. Some resemble
rams' horns, as thev grow in or
twisted shape, whife others, four or five
feet in length ami about the thickness
of a broom-handl- e, hang from the cap
timbers like so many snakes suspended
by the tails. One kind, after sending
out a stem of the thickness of a pencil to
the length of a foot or two, appears to
blossom at least, produces at the end a
bulbous mass that has some resem-
blance fo a flower. In all the infinite
variety of these underground fungi it is
somewhat strange that not one was seen
at all like those growing upon the sur-
face in the light of day. Nothing in the
nature of toadstools or mushrooms was
found.

I X Bay That Is Head.
ylay that is dead has for men a

al. a more tangible, a more
ity than the day that exists.
the day as yet unborn. One
t characteristic delusions of

is its incapacity for enjoyment
esent. Life is a journev in

wHTWfieople are either lookinc forward
or lousing bacK. JNobody has the wis-
dom to sit down for half an hour in the
shade ; listening to the birds overhead,
ex&Hr&ing the flowers under foot. It is

.t.P -- T7 - w' Knw nlaofiani if Ti'aa vaefarjlav I

shall nave '.

i aPPT w are to-da- y.

""v! an S111 ns we' 83
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The Origin or "Ta-ta.- "

For several years American paragra--plier- s

have been using the old Southern
expression, "ta-ta,- " as a term of humor-
ous farewell, thus giving it a meaning
entirely-differen- t from that, it started out
in life with: and how it ever came to Iki
applied in that way is a Jit-ti- surprising
to any one to the Southern "manner
born," and especially to any one familiar
with the idioms of "3&e South of ante-
bellum days. "'Vr

No one who was 'sver potted, loved
and spoiled by a kind old black "mam-
my" can ever forget 'that "ta-ta,- " in
baby dialect.' isrf thank yon," orv b give
on exact dotinijion from our unwritten
vocahuliirj', ""Phauky." They can niver
forget manyfly's ' coaxingly reproving
tomes, nor Iter "churchy," when, in oor,- -

recting oiise.Hjildijdi .forgy-tfulnest- . the
omission or thftnks lor somi7Tr..,,.Tc nr
vor, the gift of an apple, or perhaps a
stalk of sugar cane, she would sav.

ilonev. whore's vo' manners? Whvn't
;,o' sny 'ta-ta?'- " l'or a more valuable
present her words would have been:
" Tell the lady you're much obleeged,"
or "obliged," if she. happened to In a
little careful in her pronunciation, as
many house servants were; but for a'.l
tritling gifts "ta-ta- " was the popular
term for the very little folks. Of eotirs,'
as the children grew larger this pet way
of expressing thanks was laid aide with
their baby clothes; and the "churchy"
that mammy had taught them a funny
substitute for a bow, consisting only iu
a sudden bending of the knees, which
caused a comical dip down and up was
put away with the jingling rhymes of
early childhood.

"Ta-ta- "' belongs exclusively to the
little ones ; it is ns peculiarly their own
ns are "catty cats" and "th'is little pig
wont to market" and all those other
wonderful things belonging to child life.
To the great world "ta-ta- " is nothing
but a ludicrous expression : but to many
of us there is something half touching,
hftlf comical, in the "quaint old words
that bring back so vividly the days
when we planted raisin seeds, rode stick
horses, believed in giants, knew that the
fairies were hiding in the ferns and that
jxits of gold wore awaiting us at the end
of the rainbow. J'trasmit lul rLoorf.

The Man with the I'nihrolla.
Why it is that the public do not look

kindly uj.ou a man carrying an umbrella
in a hot day is a mystery to be solved,
but the fact is they do not, and that not
one man in a hundred has the moral
courage to carrv one. Yeste rday, w hen
an eminent and dignified citizen, corning
back from his dinner, turned into Giis-wol- d

street with an umbrella over his
head he was accosted with :

" Boon raining down your way ?"
" No, sir ! "
"Going to?"
"No, sir !"
"Then you carry the umbrella to keep

the flies off? "
" les, sir.
"Well, thrit's a good pl.in, and nil

soft men ought to practice it."
The next man had a grin onbi
"What's that for?
"To keep the sun off."
" What do you want to keep the sun

off for? '

" Might gpt Miustrnck."
"Suppose you did?"
"Suppose you mind your own busi-

ness, sir."
The next one presumed neon his long

friendship to halt the man with thj um-
brella and w hispor :

"Pretty sharp in you, old fellow;
keep the edges toward your creditors
and they can't see yon."

Other men told him that wearing a
xmltiee on the head would dispense

with the umbrella, and others said if he
was afraid of his ears being tanned he
should fasten a fall on eaeh side of his
hat. Not one single man took him by
the hand and encouraged him, and
when lie reached the postoffico he was
so discouraged that he lowered his shade,
and used it to punch the ribs of a Vkiv
who had begun to sing :

lleV a fU.t, a felier.
And hj lUf.-- an iM umltreila.

The (.'onesis of Jokes.
Hazlitt says that, from the lieginning

of the world to the time of Heiroclos.
in the early Christian days, mankind had
perpetrated only about twenty-on- e

jokes. During nearly 5,000 years the
world had only these twenty-on- e sayings
to laugh at. A now joke was miule on
the average every 250 years. From the
time of Heiroclos to the present day
the number of jocose sayings has in-

creased from tjMjnty-on- e to pretty near-
ly 21,000,000, an enormous proportion
of this vast aggregate, however, consist-
ing of some modification or combination
of the original twenty-one- . A really
good anecdote has a kind of immortality
of its own. It is reproduced in every
known clime and tongue. It is pul-lish- ed

in a German paper as a part of the
biography of Bismarck; then translated
into English, and connected with Dis-

raeli, aud then reproduced in America,
and attributed to some of our own groat
statesmen. We have read stories about
Mr. Moody which originated with the
priesthood in the time of the Crusaders,
anil some of the sharjiest things which
Sidney Smith is supposed to have
created, but which he probably Iwrrowed
from the third or fourth century, are
told in connection with Mr. Spurgeon
or Mr. Beechcr. However, we laugh at
it all the same, and the fact that it has
been repeated during the last eighteen
or twenty generations doesn't hurt it
any more than it hurts a fiddle-strin- g to
le used in a great many concerts and
for very different tunes.

" Ion t Cross a Bridge Until You
Come to It."

There was once a man and woman
who planned to spend a day at a friend's
house, which was soma miies distant
from their own. So, one pleasant morn-
ing, they started out to make the visit ;

but they had not gone far before the
woman remembered a bridge they had
to cross which was very old and unsaf,
and she began to worry about it. " What
shall we do about the bridge ?" she said
to her husband. " I shall never dare to
go over it, and we can't cross the river
any other way." " Oh," said the man,
" I forgot that bridge; it's a bad place.
Suppose it should break through. We
should be drowned." " Or suppose you
should step on a rotten plank and break
vour leg, what would liecomo of roe and
the baby?" " I don't know," said the
man, " what would become of any of
us, for I couldn't work, and we should
starve to death." So they went on wor-
rying till they got to the bridge, when
lo and behold! since they had been there
last a new bridge had bon built, and
they crossed over in safety, and found
they might as well have saved them-
selves all their anxiety.

There are. physicians with their signs
swincing idly in the wind, who know a
great deal more about theory, than they
do about pra'.'ticj. Stcubcnville Her
ald.

,
" Txecs yt itiHMory. ,
In one grove i diforma are '1,380

trees ivme measure's less than six feet
iu diameter. S- -

t

A magnificent white oak stands in the
Quaker burying ground in Salem, N. J.
t is more than 2'years old, and is re-

markable for itsC Vut,u'e of shape In
one direction have a spread
ormfeet. ; . .

The tallest trees in the world are in
Australia. A fallen tree in Gippsland
measured 435 foot from the root to the
highest point of the branches. Another
standing in the . Dunenong district in
Victoria is estimated to he 100 feet from
tJie-groun- d to the U p.

The largesFdiest it tree in the coun-
try is grow ing ok the farm of Solomon
M'oikie, at Beiks. 'a., and is nearly forty
feet in circurnfr15'e fit the base. The
tOiof the tiets j.s reachoi wiUiout danger
by steps that ar fastened lietween the
limbs. It is estimated that this tree
contains about sevntecn cords of wood.
It still yields abut three bushels of
chestnuts annually.

A russet apple tree in Skow began Me.,
was planted in 1702. In its branches a
playhouse for children has been built
for a half a centurjor more. The tree
is seven loot from the ground to the
branches, five in number, all of which
are very large and average thirty-fiv- e

feet in length, covering a space of
ground sixty-thre- e feet in diameter. It
is more than four and one-ha- lf feet in
diameter, and hits yielded an average of
thirty bushels of apples each year. A
sprout from this apple treestands thirty-tw- o

feet from the parent stem, but is
forty-tig- ht years younger.

Planning Work.
Even in housework the brain may save

the body a groat deal of labor. A wom-
an who plans her work beforehand

accomplishes a great deal more
than her sister, and with
loss fatigue to herself. Before she rises
in the morning ler breakfast is thor-
oughly planned, ind the order in which
the different details are to le carried out
is quite decided upon. It makes all
work easier to haxe it thin planned

and mtny a weary woman
might secure maty bright half hours to
herself every week if she would but in-

augurate the syitem. It is just like
I nicking a trunk yon know how easy it
is for one skilled in the business to put
in a third more than one who piles things
in "just as it happens." It is always
such a pleasure to look back on a well-packe- d

day and zee just w hat lias been
done. People whose days are full ff
idleness and ease-d- nod have a monop-
oly of happiness by any moans. Those
who have nothing to do except to make
themselves comfortable are generally
peevish and discontented. Work has
manifold advantages; and the womnn
who has led a biuy life cannot be con-
tent to rt:-- t in idlen.'ss.

One Way dnsr It.
Tf we may ltdi 1! a i Iron i Ci- -

-'. , they have Ii
V
1

:eL. r.
Prod we.

the I nited States i Jr o iiave adopteo
for paving divider: objected to ns
entirely foreign ttofi"sii metnod-- i lor
doing business . it S.fv can not raise n

sudden lear tn? ""frlie companies win
soon exhaust thei ability to pay. Pre-
ferred shareholders get their regular
3 p r cent, in cash, but the holders
of original shares re compensated in a
much less com rr.onplac manner. When
the general meetings me annually held,
it is calmly decreed that they be allowed
to travel for three full days through the
Cantons of Zurich, St. (tall and Gibons,
at the expense of noliody except the
mads, these free rides to be accepted aV
dividends. Much is made of this priv-
ilege by th! helpless shareholders, for
w hole crowds of them turn out for the
gratuitous excursions.

Cause for i'ratiiile.
Uncle Mose met Aunt Sally on Aus-

tin avenue. As slm wore e down-i- n thc-mont- h

expression. Cnele Moses asked
her: V,

" What ails yer-Au- nt Sally? Is yor
worryin' bekase Marse Roberts nm
'posed to do union ob church and state,
and tor President Garfield gettin' well?"

"Tain't dat sr."
"What nm det ruble, den?"
"Do truble am, Uncle Mose, wid my

ole man. He am gettin' more crosser
ebery day. I has done my lobel l?s',
buthe nm gettin' wusser and wusser
ebery day. Dar's do chance for him to
'prove enyhow."

" I knows yer ole man berry well, and
I say yer has cause to lie thankful."

"'How so, Uncle Mose?"
" Bekase he can't get no wusser den

he am already. He am de meanest nig-
ger in Austin."

And then Aunt Sally whacked old
Mose over the head with her umbrella.

Texan Siftinrt.

A Sacrett (Jold Jlino.
In the eleventh and twelfth vcrsrs of

the second chapter of Genesis wil b3
found the following important informa-
tion :

" The name of the first ii Pispn ; thnt
is it which corqpasseth the whole la-i- d

of llavilah, whete there is gold, aud the
gold ef that laud is gool."

The Chicago Iitcr-Of-ra- n states with
apparent soriousus that a company of
London gentlemen, who have mi1 her
followed Ingersoll nor the scientists into
their loose Bi'ole notions, have rgan-ized

themselves into a company to test
the truth of the above sacred assurance,
aud that the stock of the " Havilah "
gold mine has actually be-e-n placed on
the London market, the proprietors an-

nouncing it to be the richest iu the
world, and the passage from Genesis is
quoted as proof of it from an inspired
source.

What Some Women Could I)o.
There are women to-da- y in San Fran-

cisco, says the Chronicle of thnt city,
subsisting on scanty crusts in blind al-

leys who could step into the empty man-
sions of onr new millionaires and arrange
the appointments of room after room of
the entire house with an artistic senre
and individuality of taste which would
put to the blush the first upholsterer of
the city. The dax is not far distint
when this will beeXme a distinct calling
for women. The'priginality of concep-
tion and design manifested by women
wherever their artistic jxiwers are al-

lowed a chance for development will
lead to many new'paths for industrious
woraanhocd.

The value ef the berry crop of New
Jersey probably exceeds $2,000,000 an-

nually, including the cranberry crop.
which, ns a rule, is the most profitable
of all the small fruits grow n in that
State. The blackberry is also an im-

portant fruit the', of which, beside
the large quantity shipped every sum-
mer lo neighboring cities, thousand of
bushels are tlrje.epjiur winter consump
tion. f I

HUMORS OF TJ1E DAT.

Was Eve's first dress made of bear-
skin?

U naturally look F Qliar if U B 0
D and going to D K. Bid Nyc.
Is some hats the cabbage leaf must

feel peifectly at home. Quincy Modern
A rgo.

Inquire : The most horrible suicide
on records is that of the man who took a
drink of Chicago watt r. Boston Vost.

My fatlier was I Hub.
M y mother was Irish,
And 1 am Irii--h stew.

yonkrr't Slairstrajt.

It was probably an Irish missionary
who, when about, to be masticated by
the cannibals, originated that beautiful
song :

When vou lose a needle on the floor,
the quickest way to find it is to take off
your bhoes aud walk about. But some-
how people don't do that way.

"Gesticulation," says an eminent
actor, "is fast becoming's lost art !" He
probably never saw Talmage fencing
with .au imaginary lobster. Jlrrald'.. .

An Alpant paper tells of a woman iu
this city who woke hor husband during
a storm and said: "I do wi-.l- i you would
stop snoring, for I want to hear it thun-
der ! "

"Confound it ! you've shot the dog !

I thought you told me you could hold a
gun." Pat. "Shure, and so I can, your
honor. It's the shot, sor, I couldn't
houW !"

A man: He had lost his
knife and they asked him the usual
question : "Do you know where jou lost
it?" "Yes, yes," bo replied. Vol course I
do;' I'm merely hunting in these other
places for it to kill time."

Not every man can tell from exper-
ience how it feels to be struck by light-
ning, but he can get some idea of it by
going suddenly around a corner and
meeting his mother-in-la- w while he is
walking with a pretty girl. Boston
rout.

A Keokuk man succeeded in hugging
his sweetheart to death. But he has no
trouble in finding others. The girls
seem rather anxious to take their chances
on his hugging them to death. They
don't belive he can do it; would just like
to see him try it.

An Irish ladv was so much on her
guard against betraying her national ac-

cent that she is reported to have sjioken
of the "creature of Yesnvius," fearing
that the rrrif:r would betray her again.

Altiany Journal. She rinds her paral-
lel in the Yankee who speaks of the pill-
ow of a portico.

When a corpulent citizen endeavors to
jump tff the dummy of one of our cable
roads while on the down grade and falls
on the track in the front of the wheels
nothing gives him so much genuine sat-isfati-

ns, just when he is about to be
crushed to pulp, to wake up and find
himself on the tl xr beside his own bed.

San 'ranoi.sco J'oxt.
How pestering little things will hap-

pen. A stranger in a Middlesex County
village was looking for a man named
Ondeck, and when he went up to a fel-

low and asked : "Are you Ondeck?"' the
fellow answered. "I reekom I nm." and
the stranger tried to talk business to him
and they got all mixed up in a misunder-
standing and had to be parted by the
bystanders before they got through. And
it was nil on account of that confounded
name. Boston I'osf.

Esoi.tsn social life presents many
points of interests in it? slang. We have
all probably read the aneedcte of a
young American lady in England (not a
"fairBarhaiian," eitiierlwho, while play-
ing crocket, exclaimed at a surprisingly
fortunate shot of an opposing player :

"Oh! what a horrid scratch!' where-
upon a young English lady remarked :

" You shouldn't nse such language, it's
iVell uhnt should If'

1 " " ' ' tt JJ,VZrJ'( T ( VV a 'in Tim

He Had a Had .Memory.

There is a poker-du- b in Yonkers
which meets on Sundays. They call it
the Sunday-schoo- l club, and that's
where they tell their families they go on
Sunday afternoon. By invitation, Stimp
joined last Sunday's session. His wife
was a little skeptical about his going to
a Sunday-schoo- l club, and Monday morn-
ing questioned him a little. "What did
you do there?" "Oh! they read the
scriptures nnd discussed them." " Did
you pay any attention to w hat was said?"
'"Of course." "What did they read
alout?"' "The Hebrew children."
"How many Hebrew children ?"' " Do
you know the coffee is too weak ?" " No.
How many Hebrew children?" Stimp
had the cup to his lips nnd he kept it
there, trying to remember if there were
not three score and ten, when one of the
little girls answered, "Three !" "Three!"
echoed Stimp. 'What became of
them"? " I almost forget, but I believe
that Isaac was eaten by a ram at the
flaming bush ; Daniel was cast into the
lion's bellv ; ami Jonah raised gourds in
the whale's don." That settled the
matter. Stinip's wife knows that he did
not go to Sunday-schoo- l. But he refuses
to tell her what became of that $10 ho
had on Saturday. Kxvhanyc.

A Horse Audience.(

A Prussian officer relates that shortly
after the retaking of Orleans by the
Germans he hnpiened ..tp,, be parsing
through a deserted streef, and on com-
ing in front of what had formerly been
tine of the most popular Cofe Chantants
of the town, but which was now sup
posed to le clewed, he heard the deep,
vibrant tones of a grand piano, played
upon, apparently, by some master l and.
There was also heard in the intervals a
trampling as of many feet, betoke-ninj- ; a
large audience. Curious to know how
such a thing could happen so soon after
the confusion into which the town had
been thrown by the recent battle, he
entered and found seated on the music
stool a Prussian train soldier, while all
around him in the vast audience hall
which had been brilliantly lighted up
for the occasion and pressing np
to the platform, were his charges, a
great troop of horses, that filled the
house and stood with pointed ear3 and
erect heads eagerly listening to the mu-

sic !

Tender Love.
. A touching story of tender love comes

to us from a town not many miles from
this place, but which must be, under the
circumstances, nameless. A beautiful
voung girl became engaged to a gallant
lTnion officer. At the close of the war
he went to California to seek his fortune.
She ignored all advances from scores of
suitors and patiently waited his return,
feeling confidence in his keeping true to
her. So the years passed, and even a
few gray hnirs'began to show themselves
among her brown tresses, while her
friends no longer pilied, but ridiculed
her for ref ns ng all advances from other
desirable sources. Lately her fidelity
was rewarded. The lover of her girl-

hood has returned from California,
bronzed, benrded and a millionaire, w ith
a wife aud twins. U isconsin.

Torkft Thiols.
Since cast iron revolvers can be bought

for a dollar, about every other boy and
young man in the State has one of these
weapons in his pocket, and makes it a
constant companion ns his watch or
pocket-knife- . At a bowery dance or a
billnrd room in the heat of passion he
whipes it out and commits a murder. Ia
this peaceful age no man wants ajevolv-e- r,

except at his own home, to protect
td'entflf and family from burglars. The
Dw against a man making a peripatetic
arsenal of himself, if enforced, would put
a ttop to three-fouiths'- the murders.

No room was ever made large enough,
to hold both ftvt man and a mosquito.


